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Ge RESTLESS, 
TORMENTED DEAD 
DONOT LIE STILL 

BUT RAVE AND 
SCREAM IN i 
DEATH'S GARDEN.. 
AND THERE'S 
A SECRET 
LOCKED IN THE 
MOULDY 
COFFINS THAT 
CAUSES DEAD 


THIS MONEY |S To BE 
USED FOR THE UPKEEP OF 
MY LATE FRIEND'S GRAVE. 
OCCASIONAL FLOWERS 

GOOD LORD !/ IT. 

see A/V 


DQLETOA 


CERTAIN AFTER DARK, 


TOWN'S FRIEND AMOS! 
COMMERC/AL SEEN’ THE 


GROWTH, /T DEAD WOULD 
BECAME DISTURB MOST 
NECESSARY OF THE L/VIN'/ 
To MOVE A 
CEMETERY 
TO THE 
OUTSKIRTS OF. 
THE TOWN / 
THIS. LIN- 
ESARTHING OF 


NEAR CORPSES 
THEMSELVES 
WHO MOVED 
FROM STONE 

TO STONE 
AFTER 
SUNSET... 


T'S BEST WE DIG P 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
DOCTOR? |S SOMETHING 


WRONG 7 


AY, JONATHAN / 
PRYING INTO THE 
PRIVACY OF THE 


| HALLOWED DEAD 


IS NOT VERY 
PRETTY. 


'TIS AN EASY TASK THOUGH, Y SOMETIMES THE 
AMOS! NO TROUBLE FINDING / COFFINS SINK 4 
THESE PEOPLE AT wom FOOT OR TWO! I'D 
HOME! HEH~-HEH / HATE TO LOOK 
INSIDE A BOX 
San se 


ATER EACH VISIT, MORE EMPTY GRAVES... 
SLOW , BUT SURE... LOOK! THERE'S OLD Doc 
THAT'S THE WAY MATLOCK'S VAULT,,. BUSIEST 
TO BE WHEN YE KNOWED! BE 


NOW DOING SOME 


CEMETERY! 
Sa EXPERIMENTS 


PAPERS! A 

MESSAGE ! THE 

WIND'S BLOWING 
THEM! 


CORPSES 
BENT i VER 


ANCIENT, 
YELLOWEO 
PAGES... 
SLOWLY 
THEIR MINOS 
SPANNED 


FOUR 
DECADES... 


DAMP BREEZE ECHOED AGAINST THE WALLS OF THE 
OLELM AS THERE WAS HEARD THE RUSTLE a 


SPIOERS 
WERE CRAWLING 
ALL OVER IT!! 


ie Se aS | 
S-JONATHAN!! 
L-LOOK/ THE 


Sho v00R 
COFFIN, IT.,,ITS 
alee EMPTY/ 


OMB, 
UNAIRED, 


IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN THE 
DEVIL HIMSELF 


WHO CLAIMED 
THE FLESHLESS 
REMAINS... 


THE SIGH 


EEYAHH-H! 

iiSselnou 
MATLOCK. 
H-HE-- HE 
YING 
2 


OH, GOD! HE 
MUST HAVE 
EEN. 


JL 
THINK 
iF ie 


IT WORKS! WE HAVE 
SUCCESS // Now 
SURGERY CAN BE 
PERFORMED WITHOUT 
FEAR OF SHOCK! WE 
HAVE GIVEN THE 
WORLD ITS FIRST 
SUCCESSFUL 
ANESTHETIC! 


WHAT 00 YOU MEAN WE? 
IT WAS MY_DISCOVERY! 
YoU WERE MERELY MY 
ASSISTANT! I SHALL 
TAKE THE CREDIT! 


NO! I SHALL SHARE THE HONORS! , THAVE THE WIM AFRAID. NOT! I WISH 
L HAVE SPENT TEN YEARS OF Nor wine | KiNG? CAN IT HAD BEEN ME! 
MY LIFE EXPERIMENTING TO EXPOSE 
AND DOING RESEARCH To AND YOU SHALL.) AN OUTS/DER 
PROVE AND BRING TO BE THE GUINEA TO THE 
PIG/ THEN WE 


HAIHA! THE CARDS 


LIFE_AN IDEA YOU HAD/ NEWLY WERE STACKED To BE 
HOWEVER, THE MOST WLLSEE WHO / DISCOVERED AGAINST YOU FROM THE 
IMPORTANT THING NOW GETS THE ANESTHETIC, BEGINNING, OR. RUSSELL! 


IS TO TEST THIS ON ACCLAIM { THE DOCTORS 
A HUMAN BEING ! CUT CARDS 
: TO SEE WHICH 

OF THEM 
WILL BE THE 
FIRST HUMAN 
TO SUCCLIMB 


VAPORS... 


IT WORKS ON HUMANS: PULSE WHAT THOLSHTS CRAWLED THROUGH THEEVIL MIND 
ND_ RESPIRATION NORMAL! OF DR MATLOCK 7? THEY WERE MORE GHASTLY... 

HE'S BEGINNING TO COME OUT MORE HORRIO THAN EVEN THE WET, RED LIPS OF 
OF IT... I--1'D BETTER GIVE A VAMPIRE ¢ 

HIM A LARGER AMOUNT ! 


OMPATIENT TILL TILL THE EARTH SHOULD SEAL THOSE 
LIPS FOREVER, MATLOCK'S SREAST BEAT LIKE THE 
MUFFLED OARS OF THE FERRY 7O THE INFERNAL 


REGIONS... 
LHOPE I GAVE HIM ENOUGH OF 
THE STUFF / I WISH TO SATAN 
THEY'D HURRY! WHAT'S THAT? 
DID THE COFFIN MOVE 7 


WHY COULDN'T HE SEE IT MY WAY 7 

CAN HE POSSIBLY GET OUT 7? Wos 

SO WHY WORRY ? MY NAME ALONE 

SHALL BE THE GREATEST |N THE 

MEDICAL PROFESSION | EH? 
WHAT WAS THAT 7 


FEET 


Ot rue sigur OR MATLOCK! BR Matbock 


RO TTED. 
FESTEREO 

FACE 
MATLOCK'S 
MINO FELL 
HE | 


en MRS, DOLAN! T 


HAVE Foe L . 


T'S HAPPE / MUST. 
Able Ar MY, 


You POOR MAN! THES 
FUNERAL WAS Too 
MUCH FOR YOU! 


I HADA TERRIBLE | 


NIGHTMARE aes 
T'S my 


bes Fl T OF 
UNCONSCIOUS- 
NESS, WHERE 
IE WAS 


WHO 
CRIEC... 


_ 
A FEAR OF SLEEP MINGLED WITH THE 

HASTLY APPARITION LEFT THE DOCTOR 
HALF CRAZY WITH DOUBT... : 


MAYBE IT WAS 7? : 
LHELPED BURY H ii ate 
WAIT... I_ HAVE i FIND fell fi 
sill DIE HIM U 


THE EXERTION OF HIS DIGGING AND THE LACK OF 
SLEEP CAUSED MATLOCK TO DOZE FOR A FEW 
MOMENTS... 
OH, I MUST'VE DROPPED 
OFF... EEFEYAHH / LEAVE 
ME IN PEACE! WHAT DO 
YOU WANT OF ME 7 


OzAwn BY A SUB-CONSC/OUS ROCCE ,/ OR, MATLOCK 
STARTED TO DIG FEVERISHLY. - 


HE'S GONE! NOT ENEN A TRACE OF 

THE COFFIN! WHAT SHALL I DO? 

WHERE CAN I HORS 2. =f MUST 
ET OUT OF HEI 


FPATIGUED, EXHAUSTED, FEARFUL. 
AND FEATURES BEGIN TO TWIS 
GNARLED FINGERS OF A LEPROU 


PERHAPS TLL FEEL 
Srey R AFTER I 


VE Jon MAYB 
He NIGHTMARES 
WILL... AAAAAHH!! 
MELE) HELP 


Lack OF F000 AND REST Took ITS TOLL 
ANO LEFT HIM HAGGARD AND RESTLESS... 


OF RUSSELL f, Rie SLEEP! I 
HAUNTS HIM y “ : 
T EVER’ 


POOTSTEP yy, : I THINK OF IT 
BEHIND HIM, Veue ag : BEFORE / 


AND HE 
CRINGES 
BEFORE 
EVERY 
ay FORM 


THE DRIPPING 
FANGS OF 
A VIPER... 


DESPERATE, HE ALLOWS THE DROPS OF FORGET-\| WORRIED ABOUT THE DOCTOR, THE TOWN DIGNITARIES 
FULNESS TO ENVELOPE A/S WEARY BRAIN... SEEK HIM OUT AND FIND... 
SLOWLY... Ties bel UA CARKNESS, LIKE DEATH HE DIED 

THE SYMPTOMS \ WEID BETTER TRYING TO MAKE 


LOSES IN... 
/ AH! AT LAST, RUSSELL.. |] ARE THE SAME / BURY HIM SO A BETTER 
You Ca Hu RT ME- THAT KILLED <> THIS SICKNESS PLACE FOR 
WON'T SPREAD! = us! 


HE'D BE PROUD To 

KNOW THAT THE 

SLowy, PEOPLE HE SERVED 
THE Tr HIM ( 


BOUGH 
TOWNSMEN | THIS VAULT! 
CARRY THE 


SLEEPING 
PR. MATLOCK 


(T'S. THE LEAST 
WE COULD 
dO! 


AFTER THE SHORT RITUAL; THE DOORS 
WERE SEALED FOREVER / THEN 
SOMETHING ST/LL WARM "AND ALMAN| 
ST/RRED WITHIN THE COLD CASKET... 


| #/S BRAIN 
ea 


WHERE... WHERE AM 17 THIS 
ROOM...IT LOOKS VAGUELY 
FAMILIAR.,.A COFFIN! 0: 
THE COULDN'T #7 T- 
STILL DREAMING 


1, NO, 
A 


ING 


‘2. 


IE SOLID DOOR, UNTIL 
CRUSHED,.. 


HELP! HELP !! 
LET ME OUT! 
S508.,, S08! 


WHAT SUSTENANCE HE COULD FIND CAME ol [ TS NOUSE,. CANT 
| Eenounoer | GET OUT,.MUST GET 

8Y DEATH, | | THINGS IN ORDER... / 

Bie aaa 


E OOZING WALLS OF DEATH ITSELF! 


LET ME SEE.., FULL 
CONFESSION ORMULA 
FOR: ANESTHETIC... NO 
ONE WILL EVER FIND iT... 
IL HAVE TO LEAVE 
(T BEHIND ME, ANYWAY... 


Dhem THE 
HEART WHICH 
HAD BEEN 
| ILLED WITH | 
HATE ANO | 
AMBITION 
AND-THEN 
GRIPPED WITH 


FEAR, 
FLUTTERED | 

WEAKLY... | 

THEN... 
STOPPEC... 


Ts | 
«AND PICKS THE AMBER 


Ye 
BONES CLEAN... \~ RAYS OF THE 


«AND TEARS OFF 
THE FLESHY 


ver 


CRUMBLING | 
HEAP OF 
BONES, WHICA 
ONCE ENACTED 


DESCRIBE! THE 
GRAVE- DIGGERS 
RETURNED 
FROM THEIR 
INCREDIBLE 
VENTURE 


MAYBE WE'D BETTER HURRY UP,CAN'IT Y¥ WAIT! GET THOSE 
GET BACK TO_OU You? I WANT TO ) PAPERS... THEN 
WORK AND LET THIS...| | GET OUT OF WE'LL FIND Doc 

THIS N/GHTMARE THIS DRIPPING RUSSELL'S GRAVE! 
: PASS / w CELL... 


HERE I(T 18 /f BUT HOW 


AY) WE SHOULD HAVE 
DO WE KNOW HE'S 
IN IT 727 


LOOKED NEAR THE 
HALUNTEO OAK. 
FIRST, FOR... 


ON STONE AFTER STONE, THE AMBER LANTERN L/CKED 
AWAY THE MOIST, BLACK DARKNESS. 


= 
IT MUST BE AROUND LOOK ON THE 
Lege SOMEWHERE! OTHER SIDE OF 

- , THE OAK TREE. 


és 
y 
‘A 


OOPS! HERE SHE BE 
NOW IF.,.IF WE CAN 
PRY THIS RUSTY LID 
OPEN WEILL SEE 

IF DOC RUSSELL 1S,, 


THE ok OLD FOOL! HE DUG ON THE 
WRO SIDE OF THE STONE! NO _- 
ODES HE FOUND NO ONE AT HOME! 


NOW REST, YOU POOR TORMENTED SOUL ! ) ) 
WHATEVER ILL YOU DID, YOUR DEBT 
SHOULD BE FAID : , 
BY NOW... TILL SAY "AMEN" ) 
TO THAT ! 


IS HE THERE? HE-- 
HE DIDN'T GET. 72, 


+» AND WHEN HE eines a MAYBE RUSSELL'S 
FIND THE COFFIN SPIRIT REALLY DID 
GET OUT 


Ond $0 THE MAN WHO weuLD Ap JHE ae OF FAIN AND. 
Sra IS CARRIED OFF, A SACK OF €I LING BONES! 


YND THE GLORIOUS DISCOVERY. OF | INSLEEE BBE SALW 
ED HIM TO SLEEP FOREVER 
AY, THERE'S 


LET THE DEAD REST WITH Eigeleilx Zee EVIL IN 
DEEDS OF EVIL / WE A MUS } THE WORLD WITHOUT 
CARRY THIS STORY Ti Se LETTING THIS STORY 
GRAVES WITH us! i \ AND THE FORMULA 
: LOOSE ON IT! 


" PIELLO, EVERYBODY! HERE'S YOUR LITTLE PAL, THE NAMELESS ONE, AGAIN 

WITH A DELIGHTFULLY WEIRD TALE TO TURN YOUR BLOOD TO WATER AND SET 
YOUR TEETH CHAT TERING / HERE GOES! /T SEEMS THERE WAS A YOUNG 
MAN IN THE TOWN OF FURSBY, ENGLAND, WHO WAS VERY INTERESTED IN 
SPIRITUALISM, AND HIS PURSUIT OF THIS WAS TO LEAD HIM IN SEARCH OF 
THE BURIED TREASURE BELONGING TO THE... 


c 


HE 
COULD FIND IN HISEFFORT TO P/ERCE THE VEIL 
OF THE BEYOND! ONE EVENING, HE VISITED A 
WOMAN OF REMARKABLE CLAIRVOYANT POWERS 
WHO HAD AN EXC/TING MESSAGE FOR HM. 


I FEEL THE SPIRITS TRYING TO CONTACT 
YOu...BUT I ALSO SEE 
alsa ee IS 


4 CLLOWING EVENING, BLAKE WAS ALONE AT 
HOME WHEN HE HAD AN UNEXPECTED V/S/TOR.-- 


MR. BLAKE,,, MAY YES, OF COURSE! SAy-y 
I COME IN? YOU LOOK FAMILIAR! I'VE 
as SEEN A PICTURE OF / 
YOU SOMEWHERE! / 


MR. BLAKE, 


YES, THAT IS THE 
LEGENDARY HOAKD 
SUPPOSEDLY BROUGHT 


BACK BY TI 
CRUSADERS AN 


YOu HAVE 
HEARD OF 
THE "ALWYN 


HE 
ID HIDDEN 
IN pONeh wee I MANY 


IT DOES NOT. 
EVEN EXIST! 


Gs BLAKE STARED IN UNBELIEF, H/S5 VISITOR 
REMOVED H/S HEAD.» 


YES, MILDRED CUT OFF MY HEAD WHILE I 
WAS ASLEEP / SHE WAS AN AVARICIOUS AND 
VINDICTIVE WOMAN! Jou SEE I HAD LOCATEDTHE 
CRUSADERS’ TREASURE AND I WOLULON'T LET 
HER SPENOTHRIFT CLAWS ON IT / 

I WAS AFRAIO TO, AND 

BESIDES |T WOULD NOT THE BLA Gs 

HAVE BEEN FAIR To KNIGHT -- YOu 
MY FRIENO, THE NOE Zen HM? 
BLACK KNIGHT / 


OH, BUT IT DOES! THAT'S 


wi 


a a ie CE TO 
you ABOUT! 


NOT EXACTLY/LET ME EXPLAIN... 
BUT FIRST LET ME MAKE My- 
SELF COMFORTABLE / 


NOW I KNOW YOU-- ROGER FRANKLIN/ YOU WERE THE 
LAST LIVING TENANT OF ALWYN CASTLE YOU WERE 
MURDERED THERE TWENTY YEARS AGO/ I 

REMEMBERED PICTURES 
OF YOU--Y-YOUR HEADS 


"OF COURSE! LET ME TELL YOU HOW Bae BEGAN., 
LIKE MANY BEFORE,I SOUGHT THE LE. 


NDARY 
GOLD BUT FOUND NOTHING / MILDRED WBLLO ONE 
ME NO PEACE... 


V GET BUSY AND LOOK FOR 
THAT TREASURE... 
NEED THE MON ey x 


BUT, 
MILDRED-- 


"60 I USED TO TAKE WALKS 
ALONE FROM HER, THE GHOST 
OF THE FAMOUS BLACK KNIGHT, 


GREETINGS, )// GOOD EVENING ¥ 
VARLET! YOUR LORDSHIP / 


"S0 MY FRIEND LED ME THROUGH STRANGE 


PASSAGES TO THE DIM LINER OF 
THE CASTLE... 


WI JUST 
YOU MAY BE MAKING A MISTAKE, 


RANKIN! YOU WON'T LIKE WHAT 
YOU WILL SEE DOWN HERE! 


BLAKE'S EERIE VISITOR PAUSED, OBVIOUSLY 
AGITATED, AND HIS HAND REACHED TOWARD 
HIS HEAD ON THE TABLE... 


“ah UPSETS ME WHEN T EVEN THINK OF 
HAT HAPPENED AFTER THAT MINE 
we I HAVE A CIGARETTE 7 


° 


"SETER AWHILE WE GOT TO 


"T-SAW VISIONS OF WEALTH 
BE VERY FRIENDLY AND I'D 
TELL HIM MY TROUBLES... 
WAS NO STRANGER TO ME...” 


FREEDOM ~~ HAPFINESS.. 


YOU CAN? LEAD ME TO IT... 
PLEASE--I BESEECH You! 


"BENEATH THE LOWEST DUNGEON HE POINTED TO A 
TIME-WORN STONE /N THE FLOOR... 


THERE MORTAL, LIES THE 
FABULOUS CRUSADERS, 


TREASURE, SIEZE IT AT 
YOUR OWN RISK / 


BLACK KNIGHT VANISHED AND MY HEART Sa 
LIKE A HAMMER AS I ROLLED BACK THE STONE. 


AT LAST...THE 
GOLD /S 


— 


"I NEVER EG fe EVER GAZE 
ON HADES, BUT MY HEART ALMOST 


We ZQuIcKLY PUT THE 
ONE BACK AND FLED 
IN TERROR... 


3 nee TO EXPLAIN TO MILDRED, 


STOPPED WHEN I LOOKED IN7O THE 
BRILLIANT GLARE OF THE OFENING... 


pA-A H HAH A-fs 


L KNOW WHERE 

THE TREASURE IS, 

BUT I CAN'T 
OUCH IT! 


"FOR WEEKS SHE GAVE ME NO KEST.., 


YOU KNOW. ayaiad= ITS, 
YET, YOU HOLO IT 


JUST TO Spire ME! 


"NOTHING COLILD MOVE ME,SO GREAT area TERROR, 
30, AT LENGTH, |N MURDEROUS FRUSTRATION, SHE 
eees VENGEANCE ON ME WH/LE I SLEPT... 


ial lp. You-- 
Dl bs SET, 
EVENS 


it CON ) TELL 
A ve OSE 


Fut 
CREATURES i 


eee 
"BUT EVEN AS SHE SEVERED MY HEAD, MY /DEA OF 
REVENGE WAS BORN, MY DYING L/PS WHISPERED.” 


LOOK UNDER THE MIDDLE 
STONE IN THE LOWEST 
CRYPT UNDER THE 

DUNGEON-- 


"BEFORE MY BODY WAS ge COLD ,MILORED WAS 
CLAWING AT THE STONE-- 


NOW I'LL HAVE 
ALL THE MONEY 
FOR MYSELF! 


q 
4 
ie 
| 
5, 


Ny 


A 
< 


W 
T WHEN SHE LOOKED INTO. THE APERTURE, ERE, 
BY ep eD OVER, OFAD FROM HEART MtbReS BES. 


vee E TREAGURE W 
FAILURE. if uagl PONE AN 
a0 POSSESSION © 
GOLO EVER SINC 


AE COMES THE TWIST! AS SOON AS 
EHO ORRIBLE. DEMONS GUARDING 

Gig ED HER AS A KINDRID SPIRIT, 
PRE AND HAS 


YOU. LOAFER! WHAT OH, oe slimes 


ARE YOU HANGING fry MILORED! » Voll MERE ae at ALWYN 
{NIGHT ! 


HE'S ea ys Shela oie 
ALL THIS TRUE--O 
HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE? 


TILL. ees 
MR. BLAKE ! 


ae Be BLACK KNIGHT ANO I DECIPED TO 6/VE 


Wate Tie Bat Woh aed | RAV He 
ots : Gone AND TAKE IT AWAY FROM HER / WE 


SECRET SO SOMEONE CAN FIND THE 


WE FICKED 


NEXT DAY,GEORGE BLAKE CONFIDES 
HIS WE/RO EXPERIENCE TO ANNE, 
HIS FIANCEE, BUT SHE Era eae 
OF THE WHOLE BUSINESS... 


OH, GEORGE, IT'S 

AWFUL! DON'T Go 

NEAR THAT HORRIBLE THINK OF 

CASTLE ! IT'S ALL THE 

HAUNTED / NO GOOD { MONEY-- 

WILL COME TO : 
You: 


THAT NIGHT BLAKE TURNED HIS } THIN THE VAULTED DARKNESS FOR_ONLY THE SECOND ' 
EAGER STEPS TOWARD THE g WO WRAITHS AWAITED HIM... TIME IN HISTORY WE WILL 
FORBIODING GREY WALLS OF 4 SHOW MORTAL MAN THE 
ALWYN CASTLE - : H-HERE I AM! YES, THAT |S LOCATION OF THE HUGE 
ft Bi ie WILL YOU SHOW ) WHY WE RICHES WRESTED BY MY 
J i : ME THE WAY MADE THIS VALIANT CRUSADERS 
TO THE APPOINTMENT FROM THE MOSLEMSA 
Lchaeaias WITH You! THOUSAND YEARS AGO! 


4 es a {I 
1 
{ 


Gud LATER... BLAKE, TORN BETWEEN HORROR OF THE UNKNOWN 
ANO GREED FOR THE GOLO,LEAVES THE CASTLE... 
/ THAT STONE WHEN YOU COM 


Ee 
Ogee aflaica.’ WHY SHOULD I BRING OTHERS? THEN THE 
PLACE / f i 1ENDS y SECRET ae BE OUT AND z LL HAVE To. = 


| Se Se oS 
So HE GOT TOGETHER THE 
TOOLS HE NEEDED ANO NEXT 
AFTERNOON HE RETURNED TO 
THE CASTLE ALONE... 


BUT ONCE INSIDE, MILDRED'S 

BATTLE AGAINST BLAKE BD 

BEGAN WHEN HE FELL INTO 7 THESE BATS/ THEY 

A YAWNING HOLE-- 7 3 WEREN'T HERE 
P EITHER / GET AWAY! 
OOF! NEARLY BROKE MY 6 


LEG! THAT HOLE WASN'T 
THERE YESTERDAY, JTh 


= —— 


(BUT MILORED HADNT GNENUP | WEWAS / 

AS IF CAST BY UNSEEN HANDS, HE G Pie a a a LAT eh 
STONES BOMBARDED THE 

| FRIGHTENED MAN / 


FINALLY BLAKE HEACHE THE 
LOWEST CRYP 


Ans. NOW TO GET TO 


RK TLE BE RICH! ea HEAD! GLAD MY 


MP IS STILL ON-- 


7 AND OUT CAME MILDRED / 


I’M NOT GOING TO LET THIS | maar yj Y// 
THING SCARE ME/EM Goin re / WAVE REEL j} 


COME WHAT MAY / 


YOU WERE A FOOL TO COME ALONE! (T 
IS AFTER DARK NOW ANO YOU ARE AT MULORED'S PACK OF LEERING DEMONS THRONGED 
THE MERCY OF THE SPIRIT WORLD! COME GLEEFLULLY UP OUT OF THE OFENIN 


OUT BOYS, ! DAMNIA- THLITS PERCE f-- 


BEWILDERED, HE FOUND HIM~- ; 
SELF HIGH LP ON THe castle | GET AWAY! 
BATTLEMENTS... : i 


OVER 
» (2) a 
Go! 


GET AWAY! 


I HAVE ONE HEADLESS GooD-FoOR- 
NOTHING HERE /T'LL FIX IT S0 YOU 
WILL KEEP HIM COMPANY/ 


MAODERN ELECTRIC WIRES FOR THE VILLAGE RAN CLOSE 
BLAKE LOST HIS BALANCE AND SEE | TO THE CASTLE WALLS/ MILDRED GRABBED ONE AND 
PLUNGEO DOWNWARD... BZ | HELD IT IN POSITION AS BLAKE DESCENDED... pro 


Te TF, 2 [THIS WILLDO ¥ 
: ef, _ VERY NICELY! di 
- i Zea 


S0,AFTER THAT, NOT. TWO, BUT THREE 

FERIE FIGURES WALKED THE BATTLE- iT, DEAR 
MENTS AT NIGHT--THE BLACK KNIGHT IF SQUIRE 
AND TWO HEADLESS FRIENDS--- TEMPTED TO GO 


WE'VE GOT TO GET EVEN WITH MILDREO! \ TREASURE.’ YOU CAN'T 
WHOM SHALL WE GIVE THE SECRET SAY THAT THE 

TO NEXT? HOW ABOUT THIS PERSON- NAMELESS ONE 
THE ONE READING... - g. DION'T WARN You! 

: Z HEH / HEH / 


CATV Tipe, 


Lo bide: GROTZ 7 A GANG-LEADER WITH B/G IDEAS / 
HE WAS GOING TO BE RULER OF GRANO C/TY 
RACKETS, HE SAIO! HE WAS GOING PLACES, HE Ya 
PREDICTED. BUT WHAT JOHNNIE FAILED TO REALIZE 

BR) WAS THAT THE PLACE HE WAS GOING TO 


ty S ; : HADES! % / i (GROAN/) HOW 


i 7 | HUMILIATING! 
// MORE ELBOW- GREASE, SATAN.. j 


OR I'LL HAVE YA STRUNG UP BY 5. 
YER FORKED TAIL! 


GRO7Z, INFAMOUS, BER CRAZED, \ SMART T'DITCH TONY WHA! ? GIMME A 
RISING GANG ~ LEADER.. CARDOZO FOR ME, asethaned SOME- Y Zi 
VEA- RAZY OMT uR BABY, THAT a THAT ZA BOD I'M GOIN’ 
) ee HNN GIMME! BUMS DAYS 
. r ARE NUMBERED: 


NAMED TONY 
cARDOZO!} 


EVERYBODY OIE/! THE WHOLE 
CARDOZO MOB WIPED OUT AT 
ONE STROKE! 4A-4HA/ NOBODY 
WILL DARE BUCK JOHNNIE GROTZ Ji 
FROM HERE ON IN! 
=~ 


STRANGE... NO BLOOD! OH, THERE'LL 
WHERE'S THE BLOOO? ) BE LOTS OF 
HUH... WAX BLOOD SOON, 
DUMMIES / JOHNNIE... 


Al TORRENT OF BLASTING OEATH CRASHEO /NTO 
JOHNME, MOWING HIM] DOWN! EVERYTHING WENT 
SLACK FOR THE COCKY GANGMAN WHO 
BOASTEO HE WAS GOING PLACES... 


Wf, za SZ a 


GET SOME WEIGHTS... 
TOSS HIM IN THE 
RIVER... WHILE I 
FRAME ME UP SOME 
ALIBI THAT'LL STICK 


JOHNNIE 
GROTZ, BIG SHOT! 
HE LOOKS JUST 
LIKE ANY OTHER 


‘= eo 


Some BLINKED HIS EYES OPEN. THERE 3 HS FEET STRUCK ROCK / THE EXPLANATION 
WAS A STRANGE HUMMING IN HIS EARS, JOHNNMIE'S VISION CLEARED. STABBED AT HIS 
“LIKE THE S/GHING OF A MILLION BROKEN } ANO WHEN HE SAW WHAT CONSCIOUSNESS. HE 
HEARTS. THEN HE HEARD THE WILD | He SAW, HE Ppp | LOUGHT IT OFF IM 
= an ae BG | THe GHASTLY ANSWER 
Lage, CROWDED TAUNTINGLY 


\ 
' KINDUVA CRAZY 
/ DUMP 1S THIS? 
WHAT'RE _THOSE 
THINGS ? WHER. 


SOMME RAN... AS FAST AS WS% 
FRANTIC FEET COULD CARRY 
HIM... HOPELESSLY 

ATTEMPTING TO OUT 
DISTANCE THE FIENOS, 


Look! A NEW 
ONE! LET ME 


CAN HAVE HIM! 
HEE-HEE... 


CLOVEN HOOVES! OH, 
NO! IT CAN'T BE TRUE! 
IT MUSTN'T BE... 


WELCOME, JOHNNIE GROTZ— KILLER 
THIEF AND LIAR! |'VE BEEN 

WAITING SOME TIME FOR YOU 
TO SHOW UP AT THIS 


ee © die 


TERROR _BEYONO CESCRIPTION GRIPPED JOHNME AS | WILD ABOUT YOU! 83 
HE LISTENEO TO THE DEVIL'S TAUNTING VOICE... BUT | MOST AMUSING | AN’ woT's so : 
STILL JOHNMIE WAS JOLAME... YOU'RE ACTUALLY ) BLAMED FUNNY? }% 

eT LI TELL YOU SHE 
WAS NUTS ABOUT 


me! 


I WOULD HAVE 
THIS LUCK! JUST 
WHEN A CLASSY 
BABE LIKE KIKI 
GOES Wie FOR 


TH' LITTLE 
DOUBLE- 
CROSSIN' 


BEHOLD THE SINNER, KIKI... THE 
WOMAN YOU CLAIM ADORES YOU) 


CA~RAZY 'BOUT- 
CHA, TONY! 
G/MME / oun... 


KIKI, YER 
| TERRIF'/ 
TH! WAY YA 


: a 
A us J * 
E DOIN’ ON SS ae \e 
B tony ie JOHNNIE TO 
HIS DEATH “> YOU GET sOME 
+. WAS SLICK! [MORE FOR LITTLE 
z 4 Ss \ 1 z 
SUPPOSED TO SS ; ) 
BY MY GAL! . , 


But AS THe EU. DENIZENS OF 


BROAD! |'LL GIT EVEN BLUBBERING § ea @)\ HE NETHER WORLO CLOSE IN, & 
WITH THAT TOMATO, AN’ / IDIOT INTO < JOHNMIE SNATCHEO AWAY THE 
TONY, TOO, EVEN IF I 4 | : DEVS TRIDENT AWO. 

HAFTA CLAW MY WAY bases = wares 


OUTTA HERE T'Do !T! 


NOW LOOKA HERE, YA 
# UGLY MUGS... THERE'S 
GONNA BE A LOTTA 
B® CHANGES AROUND 
PITCHFORK, /M TH! BIG > HERE! BUT FIRST I'VE 
SECRET SOURCE OF CHEESE AROUND HERE! # 
BLACK POWER! you HAW! AIN'T THAT 7 ¥ ‘ 
; TALK TOO ) SuMPIN'! IT GUESS _/| ¢ BACK ON 
MUCH! a j 
Quiet! 


BACK COWERED THE SLAIN GANGSTERS | AHA! 1 GIT TH' SZ 
UNHOLY FOES, ERINGING ANO YAMMERING...| SET-UP! AS 


wi” a 
EARTH! ie Of 


‘A 
ve 


WE'RE ALONE, 


PROVIN! YA LOVE 
ME, HUH? GIVE ME 
A KIKI WHITE Kiss! TONY, HA-HA/ I GUESS L 
THE KIND FOR : HONEY! ; ! W/ MusT BE, IF YOU SAY $0, 
SPECIAL Coat H, TONY 2 La 
= OCCASIONS Aa = : : 

\ LIKE THIS! Yn 


OKAY, PALS! LET 'Em 7 

HAVE IT! THE PARTY'S YI f WE'LL 
ON ME — HELP YOUR- FIX THEM, 
SELVES! THIS SHOULD /\ DON'T woRRY! 


Kini was wor 70 Escape Jowmes wureo Uf | TaKe HER away! sHE's JUST wnat il) 
VANITY... HAA NW WE NEED TO BRIGHTEN UP THE j 


DEAL WAS IN THE 
OFFICE OF HIS SUPERIOR 
LSTRICT ATTORNEY 
VACK STRONGHEART..» 


7 SQUAREDEAL, I AM PLEASED x 
TO GIVE ele. THIS FA aaa PoiwTive THE TRIDENT AT 
ITATION OF ME FOR HIS HATEO FOE; JOANMIE 
BACK NOW, A CALLING ON WHITNEY a ; D V70 PE - 
WHERE WE E. SQUAREDEAL, THE TWENTY YEARS OF FA THFUL, ) W/LLED HIM UV. PERFORM: 


f. \ TRUE-BLUE SERVICE IN gj ING A REPREHENS/BLE ACT... 
NEW ASSISTANT DIS- /Poch BEHALF OF LAW AND ORDER. 


uty Y 
NX L CONSIDER YOU INCORRUPT- ZQUAREDEAL 


IBLE. ''D STAKE MYLIFE “YoU HEEL! 


m@ ITHAS BEEN A & 

/ SINGULAR HONOR 
AND PLEASURE 

~ TO SERVE UNDER 


THIS IS MY 
BIG CHANCE! 


agopead: 
“Heeasnneel 


($0B)— TWENTY YEARS OF TRUE- i a= <l_pezy LET'S GO. I'VE GOT 
BLUE SERVICE GONE DOWN THE ‘Gor=r=sr/ Now, Boss? WoW. A FEW MORE 
DRAIN! WHY DID I DO IT? WHY? JLockuPp Ll cAN WEGO BACK? & DETAILS I'D 
WHAT A FOOL THAT SNEAK! ) WE COULD HAVE t 
I'VE BEEN | LL SEE TO IT HE GETs LIFE/} MORE FUN DOWN 

: WHAT HE DESERVES Is THE BELOW WITH 


ae OUR FRIENDS! 


YOHNMIE 21D, AND NO ONE DARED OISOBEY THE i] 
POSSESSOR OF THE GLACK MAGIC TRIDENT! 


AIR CONDITIONING IN 
HELL / IT'S MADNESS! 
W— WE'RE FREEZING! 


SHADDUP! I'M 
BOSS HERE, SEE? 
NOW GIT DOWN ON J 


SATAN LEAPS ERECT WTH A SHRILL ERY OF || VOMWME GRABBED || 
EXHULTATION. HE GESTURED...ANP SUDDENLY TRIDENT AFTER 
THE GROUND WAS LITTERED WITH HUNDREOS TRIDENT, MOUTHING 
—ALL IDENTICAL... COMMANDS, WITH - 
f OF HUNDREDS! IT'S j 
IMPOSSIBLE | WHAT eee ais 
A DEVILISH GASPED... 
TRICK ! S 4 d 


SWIPE YER JOB FOR LONG! IT \ DARED TRY TO OUT- 


A AGONIES UN= 
DREAMED OF BY 
THE MOST _ 

MANIACAL. 


NW , 
Pit obi Covet ed nc sree wil 


he 


YES, TOAD... THIS 
1S "UT"L7 MY 
BLACK POWER IS 


HENRY CRAVENS WAS ABOUT TO O/E— ANO HE HATED THE IDEA! HE COULDN'T FACE IT WITH 


THE FH/ILOSOPHICAL ATTITUDE THAT WE ALL HAVE TO GO SOMETIME—INSTEAD HE HAL A 
PSYCHOTIC TERROR OF THE SHROUD ANO THE GRAVE! AND IN THE ENO HE FOLIND THAT 
SOMEONE, AT HIS EXPENSE, HAD MADE A FATAL MISTAKE... 


HENRY CRAVENS VWSITS HIS DOCTOR 
TO HEAR A CLINICAL REPORT... 


A MALIGNANT j 
DISEASE! NO-NO: 
THIS CAN'T HAPPEN 
TO ME! 


I THOUGHT So, 
Joo! BUT THIS 
NOT G-GOOD? BUT REPORT SAYS; 
I DON'T UNDER- WELL, YOU HAVE 
STAND! I—I THOUGHT / ONLY A LITTLE 
I WAS IN PERFECT TIME TO Live! 


WELL, MR.CRAVENS, 
PERHAPS YOU'D BETTER 
SIT DOWN! THIS REPORT 
FROM THE CLINIC, TO SAY 
THE LEAST, ISN'T Goov! 


WAS ONLY A MALIGNANT 
PRECAUTION! DISEASE, MR. 
YOU SAID SO. {cRAVENS! . j 
YOURSELF... 


OW HIS WAY HOME, HENRY CRAVENS SEES, FOR THE ANO WHEN 
FIRST TIME IN A LONG TIME, THE BEAUTY OF THE REACHES HOMIE. 
WORLO AROUNO H/M... 
MY WORK! THE NOVEL (LL NEVER FINISH! 
IT ALL SEEMS SO UNIMPORTANT NOW 


ANO /T WOUL? HAVE BEEN A GOOD 


$0 HE MAKES OUT HIS LAST 
WILL ANO TESTAMENT... 


THAT NIGHT, HENRY CRAVENS 1/5 
LOATH TO GOTO BE0... we 


THE STREETS, THE PEOPLE, THE LIGHTS — 
ALL SO FULL OF LIFE! ANO HERE I AM 
IN A LONELY ROOM, WAITING TO OLE! 
ANO THAT REMINOS ME THAT L HAVE 
SOMETHING I MUST CO! ‘ : 
MIGHT AS WELL GET /7 

OVER WITH... 


SEE / 

MUCH TO LEAVE TO My J 
RELATIVES —ANO NOT 
MANY RELATIVES / MY SS 
TYPEWRITER ANE eA 
PERSONAL EFFECTS 

(LL LEAVE TO BOBBY, 

MY NEPHEW! HE 

WANTS TO BEA 

WRITER / MY FEW 

SHARES OF STOCK 

CAN GO TO 

AUNT EFFIE:.. 


BS HE EVENTUALLY DROPS OFF INTO A 

TROUBLED SLEER HE SEGINS TO OREAM/ 

ANDO IN HIS OREAM HE SEES HIMSELF — 
OYING... — 


FINALLY, WHEN HE CAN STALL NO 
LONGER, HE GOES TO BED... 


ZL WATE THIS! I 
KNOW I WONT 
SLEEP! BUT THE 
DOCTOR GAID = 
MUST TRY TO 
REMAIN CALM — 
THAT WAY I 
MIGHT BE ABLE 
70 PROLONG 
MY LIKE A 
LITTLE 
LONGER / 


N-NO, DOCTOR! PLEASE! 1/41 NOT 
REALLY OLAD/ PLEASE DON'T PUT 
THE SHEET OVER MY FACE / NOT 

YET —PLEASE DON'T — f 
PLEASE DON'T! 


rin 
HENRY CRAVENS /5 {TT 


i YES, HE WAS A GOOD 
MAN! A GOOD WRITER, 
TOO, BUT HE DIDN'T 
LIVE LONG ENOUGH x Wf, 50 ODD — I CAN TELL WHERE WE ARE 
TO REALLY WRITE NOW! WE'RE PASSING A LITTLE PARK— 
ANYTHING Goop! AND I WONDER /F THAT SAME 


AND IN HIS OREAM HE 1S PLUTINTO A HEARSE 
AND TAKEN TO A FUNERAL PARLOR, DRIVING 
FOR THE LAST TIME THROUGH THE QUIETLY 
SEAUTIFUL STREETS... : 


Bur iv #15 OREAM, 
ALREADY DEAD... 


POOR HENRY! 
TOUGH To DIE 
IN YOUR PRIME 
LIKE THIS! 


SS 
SS 


SS 


FINALLY HE /S PUT INTO A COFFIN, DRESSED ANP 
MADE UP! HIS FACE ROUGED 70 A SEMBLANCE 
OF LIFE, H/§ HAIR COMBED, A/S BEARO NEATLY 
SHAVEO OFF... 


AT THE FUNERAL PARLOR HE FEELS THE 
8LO002 BEING PUMPED FROM H/M, TO 


ALL READY? 
WANT ME TO 
START PUMPING? } 


YEAH — HE WAS 
DID A GOOD JOB ON THAT IN GOOD SHAPE! 
ONE, JOE! LOOKS LIKE HE'S ) BUT NOW 

\_ GOING TO WAKE UP ANY MAYBE J'LL 
y MINUTE AND START _] GET THAT _ 
RAISE, HUH? 


GOING TO P-PUT EMBALMING 
FLUID INTO ME NOW/ ALL y¥ 
MY BLOOD, MY GOOD RED 
SLOOL, GONE FOREVER / 


ANO SOON HE 1S ALONE! THE 
THE D-OIRT/ FALLING ON MOURNERS DEPART, TOJRETURN 
THE COFFIN! CUTTING OFF TO COMFORTABLE ANDO WELL - J 
ALL THE A/R, THE SUN- LIGHTEO HOMES, TO FOOD AND 
LIGHT! NOW THE SOLIND DRINK, TO FRIENDS! MEANTIME 
/§ GETTING FAINTER — A STORM BREAKS OVER THE y 
THEY'RE SHOVEL/NG GRAVEYARD ANO THE WIND 
IN MORE O-O/RT/ 
SOOW I'LL BE ALL 


HENRY CRAVENS RIDES TO THE | 
CEMETERY, HEARS H/S FRIENOS 
MAKE THEIR LAST GOODBYES, 

AND THEN AT LAST FEELS THE 
2OFFIN BEING LOWERED INTO 
THE GRAVE... 


THEYRE PUTTING ME INTO 

THE GROUND / /N WOOOLAWN *4 

CEMETERY / /'VE DRIVEN OR 

WALKED PAST /7 A HUNORED 

TIMES — AND NOW I'M THERE 

MYSELF / /N THE GROUNDS: 
4 eo 


oF e 


THEN HE SEES THEM... 


$0 HENRY CRAVENS OREAMS ON! DREAMS 
THAT HE 1§ DEAD AND BURIEO AND SO— 
LONELY! BUT NOT LONELY FOR LONG NOW, 
BECAUSE HE 1S ABOUT TO HAVE VISITORS... 


YOwwWWwWWWW— 
WORMS COMING 
AFTER ME! 


I HEAR SOMETHING! A STRANGE 
NOISE — SORT OF A GNAWING 
SOUNO/ 8-BUT WHAT 


0, HENRY CRAVENS, IN HIS DREAMS, THAT 3 
NOTHING CAN HELP HIM NOW! THE WORMS 
LEAVE NOTHING, NOT EVEN A GRAIN WITH Ti 
WHICH TO DREAM! ALL THAT /S LEFT IS A 
BARE SKELETON —ANO $0 THE OREAM ENDS... 


Yes, worms! BY THE MILLIONS THEY SWARM 
INTO THE COFFIN, PEVOURING METAL, woog, 
ANDO FLESH ALIKE WITH THEIR AVIO LITTLE 


MOUTHS ««- 
yal OWWWWWWW — THEY'RE 


ks TEARING ME TO, BITS! THEY'RE ALL Seo 
Bh My, Clty LT a 
THROUGH M—-ME! EVERYWHERE. ge oP; DD go eS 


YUN — N— NOTHING CAN HELP B gg” Yer, 
ME NOW, JA ret ~ a 


CMe 


ecco pe, 
Cae Wit 0 gw 


| SUDDENLY (7 HAPPENS! AS HE TRIES TO CLIMB 


OWH-I-I'M STILL ALIVE! 
/T WAS ONLY A MGHTMARE 
)) AFTER ALL! THANK GOODNESS! 
BUT /T WAS HORRIBLE — SO 
HORRIBLE / (F DEATH (F 
REALLY LIKE THAT, Z 
DOM T SEE HOW £ 
_ CAN FACE /7/ 


OWWWWww — M-MY 

HEART! IL —OH— 

FALLING —PYING! J 
a 


\ 


ANO NOW HENRY CR. 
AS HIS GHOST DEPARTS 


LI DON'T KNOW HIS HISTORY, OF 

COURSE! I WAS JUST CALLED IN! 

BUT IT IS VERY ODD! 
Wee Re ere. 


~ 


('D SWEAR THAT MAN WAS 
HEALTHY! HARD TO SAY 
WITHOUT AN ALITOPSY... 
BUT HE LOOKS LIKE A 

MAN THAT WAS 
FRIGHTENED 
TO DEATH! 


SCARED | 
TO DEATH. 
BY WHAT? 


Ai ~ 
WW A VERY FEW MINUTES, IN THE 
OFFICE OF DOCTOR RALPH SINIPSON. 


HELLO, DOCTOR! } HMMM — THAT'S 
SO YOU MADE ¥ 00D/ I THOUGHT 
A MISTAKE/ A$ £ HEARD SOME- 
MISTAKE THAT § ONE SPEAK TO, 4 
COST ME MY S ME JUST THEN! 

ANP THE ROOM— 
SO COLD ALL OFA 


FOR ME. MIGHT AS 
WELL READ /T— MY 
LAST EARTHLY LETTER! 


Ano ww THe cri. NIGHT, te 
THE SCREAMS BEG/N... gigs 


AHHHHHUH Hite — HELP ME! Jatin 
SOMETHING'S GOT ME.! TEARING. 7 
MY THROAT OUT! HELP, SOMEONE. 


WNNMHI— YAAAAAAAAA— 


Ze 


YES, I FEEL IT! THERE 
1S SOMETHING HERE 
IN THE ROOM WITH ME! 
SOMETHING EVIL— 
SOMETHING THAT 
WANTS TO HARM ME! 
BUT I CAN'T SEE 
ANYTHING! 


PAY FOR YOUR 
STUPIDITY —AND 
THAT OF THE 

k CLIMIC ALSO / I 
saa’ MY LIFES 


YY 


nil A 
Mii 
iY 


Ky ‘ 


TWO on THE AISLE... 
OF DEATH! 


ONALO HAMLY DION'T WANT 7O OIE! HE HAD A FIERCE LLUST FOR THE EASY 
COMFORTS THAT FILM STARDOM HAD BROUGHT TO HIM. HE SHUDDEREOD AT THE 
THOUGHT OF SWAPPING HIS LUXUR/OUS EX/STENCE FOR THE MOULOERING DANKNESS 
OF THE GRAVE. ANC 50 RONALDO SWEATEO, ANO SCHEMEQ, ANO PLOTTEO, UNTIL HE 
STRUCK UPON THE STARTLING INSPIRATION THAT WAS TO MAKE 4/M... 


THE MAN WHO TRIED TO OUTWIT DEATH! 


LXSONALD HAMLY, "KING OF 
HORROR” EMOTES ON A 
MAMMOTH PICTURES 
MOVIE SET. 


é 


WHAT ARE YOU 
LETTER FOR gMIRKING FOR, 
YOU L THOUGHT )GRIMES? L 
YOU'D WISH PAY YOU TO 
BROUGHT TO )HANDLE MY TONS 
YOUR OF FAN MAIL; 
IMMEDIATE | NOT TO GRIN 
ATTENTION, LIKE A CAT! 
SIR. 


a 5 1S 


fo , id 
Peouaos OREAM MOUNTS IN HORROR... } 


hi MOL pla 


‘BY 1- I'VE GOT, 
TO GET Away! 
“| RUN SOMEWHERE 


YOU GO NOWHERE, 
YANKEE- BOY! 


THE SLAUGHTER'S 
AWFUL ! L4 


HAAA—AAA ! 
CUT HIM! 
SLICE HIM 


| AAU GHAHH! ay Aw, a 
HELP! TH- THEY'RE ) sHADOUP, 
STORTURING ME i! WILL YA? 


Lis HIS BUODIES SL 
OUT OF HiS BUNK, ANP UNGER THE EERIE 
LIGHT OF THE MOON, DONNED MAKE L 
OF HIS PRECIOUS FPORTAGLE KI7...q 


(IT'LL WORK! IT's f 
GOT TO WORK. 


MYSELF UF TO LOOK LIKE A 


| /T OUGHT TO BE EASY! I'VE MADE 
CORPSE MANY A TIME! 


iD) 
LASONALO REMOVES THE MAKE-LIP. NEXT LAY, 
WHILE ON FASS, HE VISITS A LRUGC/ST 


BR-RRR/ IT EVEN 
R GIVES ME THE SHIVERS! 


DON'T ASK 
SELL YOU SOME PILLS THAT WILL) QUESTIONS. 
GREATLY LESSEN THE BEATING / JUST TAKE 
OF YOUR HEART SO THAT THIS MONEY 
2 miny EVEN A DOCTOR AND GIVE ME 
WOULP THINK THE PILLS! 
2 YOU WERE 
Ux\ DEAD. BUT 
WHY 7 


EEAAMLY’S 08 Mi J O/RECT Z THE SAPS! LET THEM BE 
vas OREAN FRONT. <4 TWE BIG HEROES... OEAO HEROES! 
in Rey as b WEY SHOULD \Z ME, (4 GONNA STAY ALIVE! 
FUNNY! YOU DON'T Vi Z 
SEEM WORRIED : 
ABOUT DYING! 


YEAH! (LL STAY ALIVE... BY PRETENCING 
70 BE DEAD! NO GOOK /S GOING TO 
BOTHER A DEAD MAN! 


LOOK LIKE A CORPSE, THEN (LL 
SWALLOW THE FILL THAT WILL PUT 
ME [NTO A OGATH-LIKE TRANCE’ 
Ly 


THEN, WHEN THE FIGHTING /5 ALL OVER, 
ANDO MY BODY BECOMES AM/MATED 
AGAIN, I'LL REMOVE THE MAKE-LIP. NO 

ONE WILL BE THE WISER! THAT 2 
REOCCURR/ING DREAM OF MINE WILL 
NEVER COME TRUE! 1'LL COME OUT 
OF THIS WAR ALIVE! 


( (T'S JUST LIKE IN My *G 
> MGHTMARE ! BUT % 
THERE 'RE GOING TO BE 
2 SOME CHANGES MADE! 

OF 


AE 


, 


LING Iv70 SOME NEARBY susie iy ZEAMLY STAGGERS BACK OUT ONTO THE BATTLE- 
4S THE BATTLE EXPLODES ON ALL HELO, AND COLLAPSES AS THE ORUG TAKES 
SIDES, HAMLY APFLIES HIS MAKE-UP EFFECT. BUT WHILE HE /S POWERLESS TO MOVE 
WITH SHAKING HANDS... THEN WE IS AWARE OF EVERYTHING OCCURRING 'y 
SWALLOWS A PLL... ABOUT HIN... iyo a 


ae 
DOWN THE HATCH! 
... HA! HA! MY PLAN 1$ $URE TO . ; 
WORK / JUST LIKE IN MY NIGHTMARE / BUT LL 
O° LIVE / YEAH! (bh LIVE! 


os 


OVER... RONALD STARE /N O/SGELIEF..- 


Lu THE WIGHTMARE SESSION WAS NOT Wy 
Wj, 
THIS T/ME (7 WAS MORE TERRIFY/NG 


IT ES HIM! gee 


idee 
= \ 


rp 


GO AWAY! WHOEVER 1S D/SGUSTING TO’ HE'S NOT DEAD 
YOU ARE! L KNOW HAVE TO ESCORT Aj) YET, ESTHER... BUT 
YOU'RE ONLY PART OF COWARD ALONG SOON... SOON... 

A DREAM...GO/ THE WAY... 


IF ONLY 
I COULD 
MOVE... 
AND RUN... 


OUR WAITING 
£5 ALMOST 

OVER, THE TIME 
APPROACHES... 


THAT'S WHAT You 
THINK, YOU GHOULS! 
I PLANNED THis! 
ALL OF IT! THIS 
ISN'T ANY 
ACCIDENT! 


{ JUST A NIGHTMARE, BUT 
I CANT STAND IT! THIS 
ONE /S THE WORST YET- 

AND I LAN'T SHUT 
Vi OREE 


eee aap 
Liur THE BEST-LAIO PLANS OF MICE ANC 
HUMAN RATS CAN GO ASTRAY... 


GOOP WORK, GUYS! WE 
DIDN'T DO SO BAD FOR, 
A BUNCH OF GREENIES, 


Ye BURIAL SQUAD GOES PROMPTLY TO WOKK., 


S50 THE REDS GOT HAMLY, EH? TOO BAD! 
I NEVER DIP LIKE THAT GUY. L ALWAYS 
THOUGHT HE'D GOOF-OFF WHEN THE CHIPS 
WERE DOWN, BUT YOU GOTTA ADMIT HE 
& DIED FOR HIS COUNTRY LIKE A MAN! 


wy N-N-NO.! DOM T TOSS ME INTO 
THAT GRAVE/ (7 WOT REALLY 
DEAD! 17 WAS A_JOKE, YOU 
UNDERSTAND... JUST A JOKES! 
Ch 3s cps 


HEY! WHAT'S THE MATTER 

WITH THOSE GUYS? ARE THEY 
CRAZY ?... THEYRE D-LIGGING 
MY GRAVE’ 


STHE MAN WHO TRIED TO OUTWIT DEATH 


L3ur THE JOKE /$ ON HAMLY. FOR THE 
EFFECTS OF THE ORUG BEGIN WEARING /S DOOMED BY HIS OWN COWARDLY SCHEME, 
OFF... TOO LATE! SHOVELFULS OF CIRT 
RAIN DOWN ON THE EX-ACTOR, FILLING 
HIS EVES, MOUTH, NOSE, CHOKING OFF 
H/S BREATH. HE STRUGGLES 70 MOVE... 
GAGS... /S 


TF 


THS 1§ WORSE THAN MY 
TMARE |// AAA-AAAAAA..-- 


Witla 


SPICE... ANO EVERY- 
THING DANGEROUS / 
WATCH THIS LITTLE 
DARLING, PLAY HER 
FAVORITE GAME... 
(T WiLL KILL YOU! 


WHEY CALLED HER SISTER... THEY an 
SAIO THEY ADOPTED HER... BUT NOW THE FIREWORKS 
THERE WAS A LOT MORE TO THE med | WILL BEGIN! SHELL 
STORY OF TH/S PINT-SIZED GIRL... WW HOLLER ALL DAY 

\ NK} AGOUT THAT 


SHE ALWAYS WA WOE, SROKEWV VAR / 
PUTS THINGS ; a vai ‘ 
OUT OF MY 

REACH / 


: tee ta 


pe 
THE NEIGHBORS Ri 


GARDED SISTER 


STORY... 
= BRAT! YOU DID 


IL KNOW you! 


A I WAS ONLY 
Qa BIGGER... 


4 


S/STER'S FOSTER- MOTHER WASN'T A HAPPY 
WOMAN, THAT'S CERTAIN... SHE HAD A LOT ON 
AER MIND... A LOT OF LINPLEASANT 
THOUGHTS « « « 


WHAT OTHER WOMAN WOLLD 
FUT UP WT THE THINGS Z DO, 
IO LIKE 7O KNOW... 


—a 


WHAT YOL! N&EO /S A GOOP 
LONG NAF ANC LITTLE SISTER 
(3 ALL FOR MAKING YOUR WISH 


IRL “6 FOSTER- 
MOTHER AS A HGH-STRUNG, /RRITABLE WOMAN... 
8U7 OF COURSE, THEY QIONT KNOW THE WHOLE 


THAT ON PURPOSE... 


L DIDN'T... 
DIDN'T... OH, IF 


CHANGE THINGS... 


NOW GET DOWN- 
STAIRS AND STAY 

THERE! IT'LL TEACH 
YOU TO BEHAVE! 


STOP IT... 
YOU'RE 
HURTING... 
OHH... 


BUT SISTER HAD A PLAN THAT WOULD 


LOZ I 
GO AHEAD, NAF, YOL/ 


OLO HAG! 50 YOU'RE 
TIREL, ARE YOU? 


ae EL 


\ 


CLOSE YOUR STOP! PUT THAT 

EYES, IT'S ¢ JUMP ROPE DOWN! 
ARE YOU CRAZY? 
STOP, I SAY... 


_— 
SISTER HAO A LOT CARN THESE BRAIOS... / . =i 'M 
OF STRENGTH FOR SOMETIMES Z CAN FIX ei HERE! YOU KNOW 
YOU TOLD ME 
NEVER To GO 
our! 


I MUST BE GOING CRAZY! I HAD &® 
SUCH A FUNNY FEELING, I RUSHED HE'S GETTING AS 
HOME FROM WORK! $0 EVERY- BAD AS SHE WAS... . 
THING'S ALL RIGHT. EH? WHERE'S ALWAYS PICKING 49 EMILY: EMILY. 
ON ME. WAKE UP... 
IN THERE... : OHH... MO.. 
SLEEPING, f 


f YOU... YOU DID THAT LL SHOW YOU! I'm HELLO... I WANT TO 
DION'T YoU? YOU ZALLING THE POLICE! REPORT A MURDER! A KID 
KILLED HER... WELL, AND I'M GOING TO TELL DID IT) SHE KILLED MY 
DON'T EXPECT ME THEM EVERYTHING / WIFE! I TELL YOU IT's 
TO GET INVOLVED EVERYTHING, DO YOU TRUE! SHE'S RIGHT HERE... 

: IN THIS! § UNDERSTAND? : AND THERE'S MORE TO THE 

STORY THAN THAT! 
LISTEN... 


ae 


A KI? COULD : 

HAVE DONE IT, Mf ACCORDING TO 

I GUESS! THE NEIGHBORS, 
YOU AND YOUR 
WIFE HAD PLENTY 
OF QUARRELG... 


Vice TELL youY HEY, YOU GUYS! COME 
A SECRET! HE } HERE... THE KID'S GOING 
MADE ME 
PROMISE I 


BUT SHE'S NO KID! I 
TELL YOU SHE'S A 
MIOGET! WE ALL “ 
WORKED TOGETHER 
IN A CIRCUS...I MADE 
OFF WITH SOME FUNDS... 
SHE CAUGHT ON...SHE'S 
BLACKMAILED US EVER | 


you o10 iT! 
I SAW YOU... 
YOU MADE 

ME PROMISE, 
BUT I'VE GoT 
TO TELL YOUR 
SECRET! 


YEAH... WE CAN 
IMAGINE! BLAME 
THE KID, YOU RAT! 
COME ON... 


BELIEVE 
HER! THE 
TRUTH OF 

THE STORY 
IS THIS... 


HOW CAN I HELP 
YOU |F YOU INSIST 
ON CLINGING TO 
THAT FOOLISH LIE 
ABOUT THE kiD! 


SSN 
SS 


OW 


SO THAT WAS SISTER'S STORY! BUT 
WOULD THE COURT EVER HEAR (7? 


TO HURT ME 
BECAUSE HE'S 
OH, I'M NOT MAD THAT I 
AFRAID OF 

YOu... YOU'RE 


SHE'S LIKE MY 


OWN KID! SWEET }7 
AS THEY ZOME! 
SHE'S COMING OUT OF 
THAT SILENCE! I WAS 
WORRIED--- 


Yes, THE PSYCHIATR/ST WAS DOING HE LISTENED CAREFLILLY:«- 
FINE WITH S/STER. «+ ANO TO LISTEW /5 70 NO, THAT'S NOT ALL, 
S/STER/ YOU'VE TOLO 


YOU UNDERSTAND THE VALLIE OF ME PLENTY... BLT THE 
TRUTH, DON'T YOU, SISTER? NOW i POLICE Wikh HAVE 7O 
LET'S START AGAIN! TELL ME ALL ‘ i ; TAKE QVER YOUR CASE 
ABOUT YOURSELF...EVERYTHING " a NOW! THEY'RE /V FOR 
. YOU CAN REMEMBER... STARTING 1 A 8G SURPRISE ...WAY, 
7 WAY BACK... YOU'RE AS ILO AS 


THEY ARE! 


a 5 ae | ae 


TS WAS ONE CASE IW A MILLION, AND THE 
DOCTOR HAO MUCH TO THINK ABOUT... MUCH 
TO HAVE AT HIS FINGER-TIPS, FOR IT WAS 
GOING TO TAKE A LOT OF EXPLAINING. .. 

SISTER HAD BEEN A GENIL/S... . 


17'S INCREDIBLE! ANO (T'S PRODUCED 
NOT ONLY MURDER, BUT A ORFAOFLUL 
MISCARRIAGE OF JUSTICE... STULL 
SHE'LL PAY I THE LONG RUN... ¥ 


/F I COULD ONLY 
LOCATE SOME LOCAL 
RECOROS ! HER GIRTH 
CERTIFICATE, OR... 


is 
a 


TIS Va Ph 
| ih il : Y Im 


ii 
ii 
Nl 


N0/y-you HW you KNow TOO MUCH, I] / ANG YOUR NOTES ON ME VR 
WOULDN'T... Ai YOU QUESTION-ASKING | lq | WON'T DO YOU ANY GOOD BY 
\ Tiwi 4 OLe Foot! NOW, SO I'LL GET RID OF & 
THEM, TOO! ¥» 


€-COME QUICK! SOME-] NEVER YOU MIND, 
THING TERRIBLES DARLING! THAT'S 
HAPPENED TO THE FOR. OLDER FOLKS 
NICE DOCTOR... FIRE, |] TO TAKE CARE OF... 


TAKING HIS OWN LIFE PRACTICALLY 
IN FRONT OF THIS SWEET _ 
CHILO! Hi7 


¥ 
LONG... SOMEONE IS GY 


SURE TO ADOPT HER PGA 


manent 
AAT 
NG a 


‘\ 


HER SWORE SHE 
| LOOKED ALIVE... 
BUT PERHAPS 
THAT WAS 
BECAUSE QEATH 
CAME 70 HER $0 
SUDDENLY SHE 
NEVER COLILD 
STOP HER DANCE 
OF WILD 
ABANDON: «+: 


Z 
G~ 


IL GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT, TOM...ALL THE 
GHOST STORIES ABOUT THIS OLD PLACE 
ARE SILLY! MAYBE THEY WERE EVEN 
STARTED TO KEEP PEOPLE AWAY 
FROM HERE! 


GO HOME... THIS 
PLACE GIVES ME 
THE SHIVERS! 


YOU DON'T THINK I'D 
LET ANYTHING 

HAPPEN TO MY — 
NEW WIFE, 
Do You? 


COME TO THINK OF Ff THAT's MY 
IT) WE MIGHT HAVE %\ GIRL! HMM... 
FUN EXPLORING IT!) AM I GLAD 
I MARRIEO 


WIFE ! AND WE ! 
WILL SHARE OUR fil) 
ADVENTURE ____ 

TOGETHER! 


NOW! AS SOON AS THIS FIRE 

CATCHES, WE'LL BE COZY AS CAN 

BE! WHAT DO YOU THINK OF 
THAT? 


$0 IT IS! BUT 
I'LL TAKE CARE 
OF THAT IN A 
JIFFY ! 


IT'S CHILLY 
IN HERE! 


= . 
TOM, LOOK AT THAT BEAUTIFUL \y 


{ 
WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THIS? SOME PORTRAIT» OL UGr sanyo 7s ae 
; COULD BE THE DANCING GIRL THE 
THOUGHTFUL GHOST LEFT US A BOTTLE 
| OF SHERRY! WHAT LUCK! VILLAGERS SAY HAUNTS THIS 


Wi BZA = ; 
in ee oN GEE I WOULDN'T 
VE gee BE SURPRISED... 


* 


SHE'S LOVELY, THIS WINE IS SO POTENT... 
MAKES ME FEEL VERY 
DROWSY... YOU, TOO? 


ISN'T SHE 4 


OH, TOM... Z NEITHER CAN 1... \ 
CAN'T STAY LET'S NAP A BIT... 
FIND A GIRL AS BEALTIFIUL 


AWAKE... 
: a AS MY PAINTING/ LLY 
CHAP THAT I 

AM... I'M 
fy WFATUATED 


SAY, HAVE YOU NOTICED 
THE DANCING GIRL HERE? SHE 
BEARS A REMARKABLE 
RESEMBLANCE TO THE WOULD YOU DO A WHY NOT? L 
PAINTING JONATHAN Dip! FAVOR FOR US, MIS9? CAN USE THE 
!/\ you'? BE WELL , MONEY... 
a 


SAY, THAT \Rgen Y 


LINO JONATHAN'S FRIENDS ARRANGED AM I DREAMING? THIS CAN'T BE! 
THEIR LITTLE SURPRISE FOR HIM IN CARMINA... ARE YOU REAL 


- AT LAST I'VE FOUND 
WLI fF 5 you! I'VE WAITER >O 
=A My BUT I AM, MY LONG... I'LL NEVER LET 
Z Gf DARLING ! COME £ YOU GO... NEVER... 


TO ME... 


i 
~ L3uF AS TIME 
ROLLED ON.. ..—=—=aiy 
SE eee WILL YOU Do ME 


YOU'RE MORE BEAUTIFUL ¢ THE HONOR OF 
EACH DAY, CARMINA..-- 1 BECOMING MY 


I CAN'T, JONATHAN... L—I FHOULD YR DESPERATION, JONATHAN CLUNG TO 
HAVE TOLD YOU... I'M BETROTHE = THE ONE FAVOR CARMINA USUALLY 
ee TO ANOTHER... at ANR| CRAVED. .. eer j ay 


BUT YOL WILL DANCE ) TONIGHT... 
BUT FOR THE 


4 Lino cagmina, 
FRANTIC WITH A PIABOLICAL JEALOUSY, JONATHAN @AMORE BEAUTIFUL THAN 
PREPARED THE ROSE THAT CARMINA WOULD HOLDY 4 EVER, DANCED FOR THE 
VERY LAST TIME... 


CYAMDE ON HER J} FOR YOU, 
LOVELY MOUTH... JONATHAN! 
/7’S HORRIBLE! Ji 


fi} 

peel | 

 — | 
Si 


FORGIVE ME, MY LOVE. BUT I 
COULD NEVER SHARE YOU WITH 


ANOTHER... I HAD TO KILL.YOU! Jim ey! \Wyeew AND NOW TO 
eee TE he J PREPARE A 


RESTING PLACE } 


/ THIS SILKEN BIER WILL : BUT, IT'S NO USE...LIFE \/#ie 
HOLD YOU... NOT A CRUDE Q MEANS NOTHING TO ME (i. 
WOODEN BOX. & Hy SS WITHOUT YOU... L, TOO, \ 

ah Zz MUST DIE! nf) 


DISAPPEARANCE! 
MIGHTY QUEER, EH? THAT DANCING 
FOLKS FEEL MIGHTY | GIRL 19 WORKING 


UT SUCOENLY TIME 
Be a ee ae SAY! I HAD THE MOST PECULIAR 
Bee Ne ANE : DREAM... ALL ABOUT THAT PORTRAIT! 


TOM; DARLING 
WAKE uP! 


XY ieee 
CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


ty 


¥ Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so AG you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him, Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00. plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


BIG ENOUGH | 
{FOR ae KIDS j; 


strange and mysterious ocean floor! 
HOURS AND HOURS OF ADVENTURE 


shipping charges.) 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


MONS! 


ES TZ-E MONSTERS 


How proud you will be as commander of your own POLARIS 
SUB — the most powerful ship in the sea! What hours of 
imaginative play and fun as you and your friends dive, 
surface, maneuver, watch the enemy through the periscope 
and release nuclear missiles and torpedoes! Thrill as you 
hunt sunken treasures in pirate waters and explore the 


Sturdily constructed of 200 Ib. test material. Comes com- 
plete with easy assembly instructions. Costs only $6.98 
for this giant of fun, adventure, and science. (Because of 
the POLARIS SUB’S giant size we must ask for 75c 


Order today and we will rush your POLARIS NUCLEAR SUB 
to you. Use it for 10 full days. If you don’t think it is 
the greatest ever — the best toy you ever had — just 
send it back for full purchase price refund. 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


a Sean Sar aR : i 
fr Honor House _Dept.\17 2 BIG ~ 
(p Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 “<3 *\ 
& Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark =< 
monsters. Send me (> Frankenstein Boney the Skeleton 


1 | enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, ! 
1 If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 

i chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
\J 


chase price. 


ADDRESS . 


I 
! 
I 
xe I 
ZIP 1 
sales tax.a a af 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 


Honor House Prod. Co 

| Lynbrook, New York 11563 u73MR63 

| Rush_me my POLARIS SUB. | can use it for 10 days 
and if | am not delighted return it for the full | 

| purchase price refund. | 

| ——SEND IT PREPAID. | enclose $6.98 plus 75c to 


help cover shipping charges. 

——SEND IT C.0.D. | enclose $1 good-will deposit 
and | will pay postman $5.98 on delivery plus | 
C.0.D. postage. 


NAME | 
ADDRESS | 
| 


| CITY STATE ZIP 
—N.Y. State Residents please add 5% Sales Taxean ad 


THE PORTRAIT! SO DID J... 

I! DON'T TELL ME PLACE? YES, I 
YOU DREAMED THAT DID! WHAT COULP 
TWO BODIES WERE IT MEAN, DEAR = 
BEHIND THE. , 


LOOK: IT'S 
STARTING TO 
OPEN! 


T-THEY'RE IN THERE! THE 
TWO OF THEM! B-BUT 
DON'T LOOK, 

HORRIBLE i 


WM i : 


Gee 


WASW'T A PLEASANT GGHT...BUT 


HE MOVED SOME- 
THING AROUND 
HERE AND IT 
STARTED TO 
SWING OPEN... 


‘OH, TOM.. 
GETTING FRIGHTENED! 
MAYBE WE SHOULDN'T. 


yy 


: Baee CLOSELY... “THEY RE. 
SMILING, AREN'T THEY... OR 
ARE: 


Nee 


THEY ? 


oe 


